A  MIGHTY SCIENCE  IS   BORN

During all these years there had been a regular pilgrimage
from all parts of the country to Michurin's wonderful orchard:
thousands of scientists, agronomists and horticulturists,
students' excursions, research workers from kolkhoz laborato-
ries, and rank-and-file kolkhozniks.

Aiichurin   Actinidia   Ananasnaya
At the gates the visitors were obliged to leave their
baggage of accustomed conceptions and traditional knowledge
as one leaves one's umbrella and galoshes in the hall.
It seemed as though the very power of the frowning
sky and of stern winter ceased at these gates.
A motley crowd of hitherto unseen plants welcomed the
visitors. The branches of apple and pear trees were barely
able to carry the weight of enormous fruits. The winding
stems of Far Eastern Actinidia clung to poles in the ground,
but here they bore large, heavy, sweet., amber-coloured
berries that smelt and tasted like pineapple. Peaches frater-
nized with apricots. In one year almonds threw out shoots
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